The Tragedie 

Our brother is imprifoned by your mcanes, 

My fclfc difgraccd,and the Nobilitic 

Held in contempt, whilft many fairc promotions 

Arc daily giuen to cnoble thofe, 

Thatfcarcc fome two daics lince were worth a noble. 

J&: By him that raifde me to this carcfull height 
From that contented hap which I cnioycd, 

I ncucr did incenfehisMaicftie 

Againft the Duke of Clarence, but haucbcenc 

An carneft aduocat to pleade for him. 

My Lord,youdo mefliamfull iniurie, 

Falfcly to draw me in thefe vile fufpe&s. 

Glo. You may dcnic rhatyou were not the caufe, 

Of my Lord Halting* late imprifonment. 

Rex. She may ny Lord. 

Glo. She may,L.R'uers,\vhy who knowes not lo ? 

She may doc more fir then denying that : 

She may help you to many faire preferments. 

And then denic her ayding hand therein, 

And lay thofe honours on your high deferts. 

What my (he not ? flic may, yea marrie may (he. 

Ren. What marry may Ihe? 

Glo. What marry may Ihe ? marry with a King 
A batchelcr,a bandlome [tripling too. 

I vris your Grandam had w orfer march, 

<Q> My L. ofGlocclter,Ihaue too long borne 
Yourblunt vpbraidings,and your bitter fcofFes, 

By hcauen I will acquaint his Maicltie, 

With thofe groilc taunts f oftenhauc endured. 

I had rather be a countrey feruant mayd. 

Then a great Qucene with this condition. 

To be thus taunted, feorned, and baited at Enter 9 x 

Smal loy hauc [in being Englands Qucene. Maroret. 

£ nd efncd bcfhat fmaljjGod I btfccchthee 
Thy honour,(late,and fcatc is due to me. ’ 

Glo. What l threatyou me with teflmg of the King > 
Tel him and fparc not,looke what I fayd, g ‘ 

I will auouch in prefence of the King ; 

Tis rime to fpcakc,my paincs arc quite forgor. 


of Richard the third. 

6) u fl / ar . Out diuei , /rememberthem too well, 
Thoudeweft my husband Henry in the Tower, 

And Edward my poorc Ion neat 7'euxburic* 

Glo. Ere you were queenc, yea or your husband king, 

I wasa pack-horfe in. his great affaires . 

A weeder out ofbis proud aduerfaires, 

A liberal I rewarder oi hisfricnds.- 

Yo royalize his blood lfpilc mine owne. 

Qh. Mar. 7ca, and much better blood, then his orthinc. 
G/o. In all which time, you and your husband Gray, 
W'erefatffiousfor the houicoi Lancaflcr: 

And Riuers,lo were you. Was not your husband 
/n Margarets battale at Saint Albons llaine ; 

Let me put in your minde, if yours forget 
tf'hat ( you haue bene ere now, and what you are: 
fTithall, what / hauc bene, and what I am. 

Jj>u. Mar. A murthcrousvillainc,and fo Hill thou art. - 
Glo. Poore Clarence did forfake his'father Warwick, 

Yea and f'orfworc himfelfc ( which /efu pardon.) 

Q«. Mar. /Fhich God rcuenge. 

Glo. To fight on Edwards-partiefor the crowne, 

And for his meede ( poorc Lord ) he is mewed vp: 

/would toGod my heart were flint like Edwards, 

Or Edwards foft and pittifull like mine, 

I am too childifh foolifli for this world. 


Qtt. Mar. Hie thee to hell for (hamc,and Ieauethc world. 
Thou Cacodsmon, there thy kingdome is. 

Ri. My Lord of Gloceftcr in thofe bulie daies, 

Which here you vrge to prouc v s enemies, 

W-'c followed then our Lord, our lawfull King, 

So fhould wc you,ifyou fliould be our £ing. 

Glo. If /fhould be ? I had rather be a pedler, 

Farrc be it from my heart the thought of it. 

Slu. N ar. At little ioy (my Lard) as you fuppofc 
Ton Ihould enioy,wcreyou this countries king, 

As little ioy may you’fuppofe in me. 

That I cnioy being the Qucene thereof, 

Six. Mar. A litle ioy cnioyes the Qucene thereof, 

For I am fhe, and altogether ioy Idle. 


